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But after a few words with Dom Fernando, he left, and the "old King" followed us; and so we stopped and had a second interview, more informal and very animated. I think this prince reminds me of Mr. Tappan. He has the same way of throwing back his head with clustering hair, and the same earnest look in his dark eyes. But his eyes are by no means so beautiful and gazelle-like as Mr. Tappan's, nor does his hair cluster so richly. His dark mustachios and beard also help the resemblance, as well as the buoyancy of his step. But that evening I observed that his figure is not particularly fine or well-proportioned. I am sorry to be obliged, as a faithful limner, to say that his royal legs are too long for symmetry, though his head and shoulders are spirited and elegant.
Let me not forget to tell you that when the young King was leaving our great saloon to return to his drawing-room, his father met him in the door and embraced him with both arms, giving him an approving, loving patting with his right hand on his shoulder, as much as to say, " Bravo, my son, you have done well 1" The Baron Kersler, the "old King's " physician, who came with him from Germany, says that the royal family are most affectionate, and now that the severe Queen is dead, of whom they were all afraid, they enjoy themselves very much. Not long ago, the eldest Infanta, Maria, dressed herself as a beggax-giriL The officers of the palace repulsed her quite uoughly from the doors at which she was plead-